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Chapter 1: Zoo Chow 


It’s a bright sunny day in Cartown and 
everyone is excited. Today is the grand 
opening of the Cartown Zoo. 


Putt-Putt, the little purple car 
and his brown dog, Pep, head 
off to Baldini’s Grocery Store to 
catch up on all the latest news. 


Putt-Putt pulls up in front of the juicy 
green watermelons. “Good morning, Mr. 
Baldini.” 


Mr. Baldini emerges from his store, 
his bright yellow paintwork shining in the 
sun. “Hiya Putt-Putt.” 


Putt-Putt is very excited. “Today’s the 
opening of the Cartown Zoo!” 


“| know, Putt-Putt, it’s a big day! 
How would you and Pepper like to take 
some Zoo Chow over there before they 
open?” 


“Would we ever Mr. Baldini!” 
Mr. Baldini picks up a big 


bag of Zoo Chow with his 
long antenna. 


“Wonderful! Here you go.” 


He carefully places the Zoo Chow in 
Putt-Putt’s trunk. 


“Now you make sure that you give it 
to Outback Al, the new zoo keeper.” 


“Don’t worry, you can always count 
on me 


VW 


“Maybe I'll see 
you later today at 
the grand opening 
of the new zoo!” 


“V’ll be sure to look for you, Mr. 
Baldini.” 


Putt-Putt travels along the windy 
road toward the new zoo. He can hear 
the birds singing in the tall trees. 


The apples are starting to ripen, 
turning a deep red against the green 
leaves. 


All is well in Cartown. 


This is a great day, thinks Putt-Putt as 
he passes a large billboard at the side of 
the road. 


“Hey! It’s a billboard 
for the Cartown Zoo. It 
can’t be far now!” 


Putt-Putt finally arrives at the zoo 
entrance. The green bushes have been 
shaped into animals. 


“Welcome to 
the Zoo!” call the 


topiary creatures Se a 
as they sing their gia z — 


ae 
“Zoo Song.” neu’ 


“Wow! The Cartown Zoo; this looks 
great!” 


Three colorful flags are fluttering 
gently in the breeze as the little purple 
car pulls up to the intercom. 


Putt-Putt presses the red, 
round button on top of the 
speaker. 


A squeaky voice comes out of the 
speaker. “Who’s there?” 


“Hello? Outback Al? It’s 
me, Putt-Putt! I’m here to 
deliver some Zoo Chow.” 


“Hey! Thanks for coming, Putt-Putt! 
Come on in.” 


The blue and yellow barrier slowly 
rises into the air. 


“Hot ziggety! Is this 
ever going to be fun!” 
Putt-Putt zooms past 
the barrier and into the 
Cartown Zoo. 


Outback Al looks worried as Putt-Putt 
pulls up. 


“Here you go, Outback Al! 
| brought you some Zoo 
Chow!” 


Outback Al emerges from his office. 
“Thank you, Matey.” 


“Y’ know, I’m glad you showed up. 
It’s been quite a morning all right. What 
with the zoo opening 
today, I’ve so much to 
fix; bridges, boats, the 
works! But the worst 
of it is that some of 
the baby animals are 
missing. Can’t find ‘em anywhere!” 


Putt-Putt has a brilliant idea. “Hey! 
| can look for the missing baby animals 
while you take care of the stuff that 
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needs fixing! 


“Jackeroo, you’re on! Of course 
we can’t open the zoo until they’re all 
rescued, so I’m counting on you, Putt- 
Putt. Here, this should help you out. It’s 
a list of everyone who’s muss 


Baby Jambo 
ae the elephant; 


Masai 
the giraffe; 


Kenya 
the lion cub; 


Zanzibar 
the hippopotamus; 


Sammy Seal; 


ar 


and Little Skeeter 
the Snake. 


Putt-Putt takes the list. “I'll find them 
for you.” 


“G’ day and good luck, Putt-Putt. 
Well, I’m off to fix up the place.” And 
Outback Al hurries off. 


“See you later, Outback Al!” 


Chapter 3: Zoo Friends 


> 


Putt-Putt follows Outback Al into the 
zoo. Patty’s Gift Wagon is sitting quietly 
to one side of the road. 


The little purple car stops in front of 
the red and yellow van. “Hi Patty.” 


“Well, if it isn’t Putt-Putt! It’s going to 
be quite a day! | can’t wait until the zoo 
opens. I'll have so many fine gift items to 
sell!” 


“Gorilla salt and 
pepper shakers, , 
souvenir hubcaps, 
panda watches 
and giraffe pencils! 
Well, feel free to 
have a look around.” 


Putt-Putt looks at all the appealing 


souvenirs Patty has to offer. 
“Cool camera, Patty!” 


“Take it, Putt-Putt. The cameras are 
free, one per customer.” 


“Thanks, Patty! Don’t mind if | do.” 
Putt-Putt reaches out his antenna and 
places the little yellow camera into his 
trunk. 


As Putt-Putt 
drives away, 
he spots the 
Zoo Food Cart 
parked on the 
opposite side of 
the sandy road. 


“H-h-h-hi Putt-Putt.” 


“Hi Chuck Wagon. | was wondering 
what you have to eat or drink?” 


“Just what you see, Putt-Putt. 
Hot cocoa, cotton candy and 
cheese squigglies.” 


“Good choice, Putt-Putt, coming right 
up!” Chuck passes him a blue striped 
mug of steaming cocoa. 


“Thanks Chuck.” Putt-Putt blows on 
his drink and takes a sip. “Oooh, that’s 
hot! | think I’ll save it for later.” 


Putt-Putt decides to get a snack, in 
case he gets hungry on his search for 
the missing baby animals. 


“V’ll have some cheese 
squigglies please.” 


“Excellent choice. And you don’t have 
to pay me a thing.” Chuck Wagon hands 
the cheese squigglies to the little purple 
Car. 


“| hear you're helping Outback Al to 
find the lost baby animals, Putt-Putt. 
That’s just great! Well, I’ll be rooting 
for you!” 


“| know | can do it, 
Chuck. I’m sure of it!” 


Chapter 4: Baby Jambo 


* 


Putt-Putt arrives at a crossroads 
and decides to enter the Grasslands 
enclosure. As he drives along the sandy 
path, he is stopped by a large log 
blocking his way. 


“There’s a log in the road” eg” 


Putt-Putt reaches out his antenna and 
winds it around the heavy log. 


He uses all his eae to lft § it up 
and then carefully places it into his 
trunk. 


“Great! Now the road is clear and | 
can explore the Grasslands!” 


Putt-Putt moves towards the 
Observation Point. He sees black and 
white striped zebras grazing on the lush 
grass, flicking at the flies with their tails. 


“Wow!! | can see all of the Grass 
lands. It’s beautiful!” 


A little further along Putt-Putt 
sees Mama Mombassa, the elephant, 
cooling off in the clear blue water of the 
meandering river. 


“| miss my sweet baby boy.” Mama 
Mombassa sighs as she dips her head 
and sips water with her trunk. 


“Excuse me; are you Baby Jambo’s 
mother?” 


“Yes honey, | am. Are you the fella 
who’s helping to find the baby animals?” 


Putt-Putt nods. “I sure am!” 

“| have a feeling you're going to find 
“V’m sure I'll find your 

baby. Mama Mombassa, 


| just know everything is 
going to be okay!” 


Mama Mombassa watches as the 
little purple car hurries off along the 
narrow, winding dirt path. 


“Good luck, Putt-Putt.” 


Putt-Putt turns a corner and sees a 
grassy ledge overhanging a rocky can- 
yon. A little brown mouse is standing 
guard, with his arms crossed, twitching 
his skinny tail to and fro. When the little 
purple car looks up, he sees that an 
elephant calf is perched precariously at 
the very edge of the precipice. 


“It’s Baby Jambo! Your mama’s 
worried about you.” 


“Save me, save me! I’m under attack 
by a giant mouse! Can you save me?” 


“Vl try! Move mousie, mousie, 
mousie!” But the little mouse stands 
firm. “Oh well, | guess I’m just going to 
have to find some other way to get that 
mouse to move.” 


Then Putt-Putt has a brilliant idea. 
“| bet that mouse is hungry, maybe if he 
had something to munch on, he’d leave 
Baby Jambo alone!” 


He reaches into his trunk with 
his antenna and pulls out the 
little red and yellow box. Then 
he tosses the cheese squigglies 
to the hungry little mouse. 


“Fetch little mousie!” 


The little brown mouse grabs the 
cheese squigglies between his two front 
paws and drags them back through a 
tiny hole at the base of a towering tree. 


“Oh thanks, Putt- 
Putt! You’re my hero!” 


“Oh gosh, Baby Jambo, it was 
nothing. Now you better hurry home to 
your mama.” 


“Mama? Mama! Baby Jambo’s 
coming home!” The little elephant 
thunders back along the rough dirt trail 
to join his mother. 


Mama Mombassa wraps her trunk 
around Baby Jambo and gives him a big 
hug. 


“lam so happy to have my baby 
Jambo home at last.” 


The little purple car continues along 
the dusty track and arrives at the Paint 
Shack, where Outback Al keeps all of his 
painting supplies. 


Putt-Putt spots a shovel leaning 
against the side of the building. 


“This shovel might come in 
handy. | think I’ll borrow it.” The 
little purple car lifts it up with his 
antenna and carefully places it 
into his trunk. 


“There are five more animals to 
rescue before the zoo can open.” 


Chapter 5: Masai 


Putt-Putt drives back along the 
sandy trail bordering the Grasslands. He 
sees Mrs. Giraffe standing by a rickety 
wooden fence. She is craning her tall 
neck, searching all around and staring 
into the distance. 


“| hope my little girl comes home 
soon, I’m so worried about her!” 


“Excuse me, Mirs. Giraffe. Are you 
looking for Masai?” 


“lam. She’s been missing ever since 
Me this morning.” 
. 


x 


iy “Maybe | can find her 


os for you.” 
~/ 


Mirs. Giraffe gives the little car a big 
smile. “Oh, nothing would make me 
happier!” 


“Me either, Mrs. 
Giraffe!” 


Putt-Putt leaves the 
Grasslands behind and 
enters Jungleland. 


Putt-Putt follows the rough, muddy 
trail through Jungleland. Just around a 
bend in the fast flowing river, he sees a 
baby giraffe standing nervously on the 
opposite side of the bank. 


“| wanna go home. | miss my 
mommy!” 


Putt-Putt stops beside a wooden 
drawbridge. 


“Are you Masai?” 


“| sure am and am | ever in trouble. 
| got stuck over here and @ 
the drawbridge won't close. 
There’s a giant rock in the 
way and it’s too heavy to 
move by myself! | can’t 
believe my dumb luck!” 


“Well, maybe | can help.” 


Putt-Putt reaches out with his 
antenna and turns the wooden handle, 
but a large rock stops the bridge from 
lowering all the way. 


“Don’t worry. I'll help you get out of 
there!” 


Putt-Putt continues along the trail 
until he reaches a riverbank, where a 
small wooden raft is tied to a 
dock. The raft has one plank 
missing. Pep, his little brown 
dog, jumps out of the back 
seat and lands on the raft; but the raft 
quickly starts to sink. 


“If that raft doesn’t hold up Pep, 
it’s sure not going to hold up me unless 
| fix it first.” Putt-Putt reaches 
his antenna into his trunk, lifts a 
up the log and ties it to 


the gap in the raft. 


| “There, the raft is 
| fixed. Now Pep and | can 
go Safely up the river!” 


There is a second dock further up 
the river, next to a dark cave cut into 
the rocky mountain. At the end of the 
tunnel, Putt-Putt sees Masai. 


The little giraffe is waiting patiently as 
Putt-Putt emerges from the darkness. “1 
hope you figure out a way to close that 
bridge.” 


“You and me both, Masai!” 


Whe ~—sThen the little giraffe 
_SaKe ‘has a brilliant idea. 
) “Maybe we can move 
that rock together!” 


“Maybe we could. 
Okay Masai! Get ready to 
help!” Putt-Putt pushes 
his fender up against the huge gray 
boulder. 


Masai nods her head. “You got it!” 


The two friends start to push as hard 
as they can. “Urgh! Urgh!” 


They work together until they have 
moved the rock off the jetty and away 
to one side. 


Masai smiles at Putt-Putt. “That was 
|” 


the best fun ever! 


“Now | just need to close the draw 
bridge!” The little ) , 
purple car reaches 
out his antenna, turns 
the handle and finally 
lowers the wooden 
bridge, linking the two 
sides. 


“Thanks a bunch for helping me, Putt- 
Putt! I’m so excited. Now | can go see 
my mommy!” 


“I’m glad everything turned out okay, 
Masai. You be careful going home.” 


Mirs. Giraffe is ecstatic. “I can’t be- 
lieve it. My little Masai is home. Thank 
you so much for helping my little girl.” 


“| was glad to do it.” Putt-Putt beeps 
goodbye to his new friend and continues 
on his search for the lost baby animals. 


“There are four more animals that 
need my help!” 


Putt-Putt makes his way through 
the dense foliage of Jungleland and 
hears a voice coming from one of the 
overhanging branches. 


“How | miss my Skeeterito. What 
good is anew home without my little 
Skeeter?” 


“Hello! You must be Mirs. Boa.” 


“lam so sad without my little 
Skeeter.” Mrs. Boa slowly winds her 
green coils around the branch. “I wonder 
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where my little one could be 


~ 

“Don’t worry about a @ 
thing. Ill find your baby.” — 
Se 


Putt-Putt leaves Jungleland and 
returns to the zoo crossroads. He stops 
in front of Arcticland and peers in. 

“ py ~ 


“Brrr! Arcticland is sure 
cold.” 


He starts to drive 
* | along the icy path. “Look 
—=— at all that snow up there. 

~*~ It looks dangerous!” 


“We'd better be quiet, Pep, or 
we might cause an avalanche!” 


But then Putt-Putt starts to 
sneeze. “A-a-aachoo!” 


The ground shakes as a loud rumble 
fills the air. The snow tumbles down 
from the mountain-side, covering the 
road in a thick white layer. 


“Oh my goodness! Now how are we 
going to get through?” 


Putt-Putt reaches his antenna 
into his trunk, pulls out the 
shovel and digs a tunnel through 
the fallen snow. “Great! Now | 
can keep on driving.” 


Putt-Putt arrives at a little stone 
bridge crossing the frozen river. A shaky 
voice rises up from below the bridge. 


“Burr-rr-itos! I’m cold and | can’t 
move an inch! I’m stiff as an icicle!” 


“You must be Little Skeeter. | saw 
your Mom and she sure misses you!” 


“| miss her too. | need something to 
warm me up so! can go home!” 


Putt-Putt has a brilliant idea. He 
reaches out his antenna, wraps it 
around his mug of hot cocoa and 
lowers it down to the little snake. 


“Here you go.” 
“Hot cocoa!” Little Skeeter quickly 
38 gulps down the warm, 

chocolaty drink. As the heat 
slowly returns to his coils, the 
little snake’s scales 6 

return to their original bright 

green color. 


“Thanks Putt-Putt! | feel much better. 
I’m going to slither home to my mama.” 
And Little Skeeter hurries back to his 
mother in Jungleland. 


Little Skeeter slithers up the tree 
trunk and joins his mama on the branch. 


|” 


“| missed ya, Mama 


Mirs. Boa smiles as she gives her small 
son a big kiss. “I’m so happy to have you 
back, Little Skeeter.” 


Putt-Putt hurries on his way. “I hope | 
can rescue three more animals.” 


Chapter 7: Zanzibar 


Putt-Putt drives along the banks of 
the meandering river. The monkeys are 
chattering in the treetops. He passes a 
shady pool where Mr. Hippo is cooling 
off in the shallow water. 


“| wonder where da kid coulda run 
off to? | sure as shootin’ miss da kid.” 


“Excuse me, is this where Zanzibar 
lives?” 


Mr. Hippo looks up. “Yeah, it is, but 
he ain’t here. He got lost somehow.” 


“Maybe | could find Zanzibar. I’ll sure 
do what | can.” 


Putt-Putt leaves the river bank and 
climbs up a wooden path. He drives 
along the skywalk that circles the 
Jungleland canopy. A troop of monkeys 
are sitting in the branches of a large 
tree, chattering and rhyming among 
themselves. 


At a fork in the trail, slightly hidden 
from the path, is a log shaped storage 
bin. Putt-Putt opens the bin and finds a 
tool box. 


“Vl bet Outback Al 
wouldn’t mind a bit if | 
borrowed these.” 


He lifts up the toolbox with his 
antenna and places it in his trunk. Then 
he continues along the rickety wooden 
skywalk through the lush, green forest. 


Putt-Putt searches throughout the 
jungle with no success and returns to 
the zoo crossroads. The little purple car 
enters the silent stillness of Arcticland 
and carefully drives along the icy path. 


Putt-Putt arrives at the base of a 
series of waterfalls cascading into a small 
lake. He sees a little hippo splayed out 
on one of the icebergs. 


“My feet are freezing. | hate being 
stuck out here.” 


“Excuse me! Are you Zanzibar? It 
kinda looks to me like you’re stuck on 
that iceberg.” 


“Well what if | am 
stuck?” 


“| could help you 


get unstuck. It sure would make your 
pop happy! | just need to figure out how 
to do it.” 


Putt-Putt thinks for a 
& moment. “Maybe if | move 
¥\ these icebergs around a 
little bit, | can make a path 
to the shore.” 


A little penguin helps to 
move the icebergs, forming a 
straight line of stepping stones 
leading back to the water’s 
edge. 


@ 
(\ 


“C’mon Zanzibar. Don’t be scared!” 


“V’m not scared. 
— Here goes nothing. I'll 


> @ ‘ make my pop proud.” 


The little hippo 
<a. takes wobbly steps 
mm from one iceberg to 
Ah the next. 

“Whoa! Aahh!” 


Zanzibar finally makes it to shore and 
stands on solid ground once more. 


“Thanks for saving me, Putt-Putt.” 


“You're welcome.” 


The little hippo hurries off along the 
frozen path back to Jungleland. He flops 
into the shady pool beside his father. 


“I’m sure glad to be home with my 
Pop!” 


Putt-Putt smiles at the two happy 
hippos as he drives away. 


“Two more animals still need my 
help.” 


_ Chapter 8: Sammy Seal 


Putt-Putt continues to explore 
Arcticland and discovers an archway 
hidden in the snowy mountain. Frozen 
icicles and glassy spirals are twisting and 
turning above a sparkly, clear blue lake. 


Two seals are resting at the water’s 
edge, sadly flipping their tails in and out 
of the freezing water. 


Mr. Seal looks worried. “Oh for 
goodness sake, where’s our Sammy?” 


Putt-Putt sees their sad faces. “Are 
you Sammy Seal’s mom and dad?” 


Mirs. Seal turns to the little purple car. 
“We certainly are. I’m afraid she’s stuck 
somewhere awful and can’t get out. 
Putt-Putt, will you please look for our 
Sammy?” 


“Of course | will! Consider it done.” 
Putt-Putt drives 
back through the 
icy tunnel and 
over the little 
stone bridge. 


Putt-Putt passes an igloo built into 
the base of a mountain. A coil of rope is 
lying just inside the doorway. 


“This could come in handy. | think I'll 
borrow it!” Putt-Putt lifts up the rope 
with his antenna, places it into his trunk 
and continues on his way. 


The little purple car arrives at the 
steep banks of Cartown River. 


A dam has been built to create a 
reservoir of drinking water for the zoo 
animals. 


Putt-Putt hears a sad little voice 
coming from the other side of the dam. 
“There must be a way out of here!” 


The little purple car peers over the 
edge of the dam. “Hey! You must be 
Sammy Seal! What happened?” 


“| was having a great time splishing 
and splashing. Then 
all of a sudden the 
dam closed. Now I’m 
stuck!” 


“Maybe | can help? | bet if we figure 
out a way to open the dam, you could 
swim home.” 


“Of course | could. I’m a super duper 
swimmer extraordinaire.” 


Putt-Putt looks at the cogs and gears 
controlling the gate of the dam and 
then has a brilliant idea. He 
reaches his antenna into 
his trunk and takes out the 
toolbox. 


He lifts outa 

_* wrench, attaches 

_it to the cog at the 
side of the metal 

gate and turns the 

gear. The dam slowly fills with water as 

the gate lowers. 


Sammy splashes around excitedly. “Ya 
ha! I’m flippin’ and a flappin’. This 
is fun! Thanks for helping me, Putt-Putt.” 


“| was glad to do it, Sammy. Hurry 
home, Sammy Seal.” Putt- 
Putt watches as the little 
seal swims off down the 
river. 


Sammy Seal returns to the icy lake 
and dives into the water with a splash. 


“Mommy! Daddy! I’ll never stray so 
far from home again!” 


Putt-Putt beeps goodbye to the seals 
and returns to the Grasslands. 


“1 still need to rescue the last lost 
amilmal. 


Chapter 9: Kenya 


Putt-Putt drives back along the 
sandy trail. He can hear the call of the 
peacocks echoing around the vast plain. 


The little purple car turns a corner 
and sees a pride of lions resting quietly 
in the morning heat. Three of the 
younger lions are lounging lazily in the 
wide branches of a dead tree, swishing 
their tails slowly from side to side. 


Two lions, wearing golden crowns, 
are sitting dejectedly on a craggy, sandy 
rock. 


Leona, the lioness is very upset. 
“Oh, my poor baby cubby. Where can 
she be?” 


Putt-Putt looks up at the two lions. 
“Is this where Kenya the lion cub lives?” 


Leona nods. “Yes, but we can’t find 
her anywhere.” 
Ba, “Maybe | can find her 
for you. As soon as | find 
her, I’ll send her right 
home!” 


Putt-Putt returns to Jungleland to 
search the only place he has yet to 
explore: the river rapids!! 
He drives on to the raft 
once more, releases it 
from the dock and pulls 
out into the flow of the 
river. 


The trees overhanging the water 
are full of the sounds of the rainforest. 
Brightly feathered toucans and parrots 
flutter from branch to branch. 


Putt-Putt sees the sign for the rapids. 


“Oh, my goodness! Take a look at 
those rapids! This looks a little scary 


fe 


“Watch out water here | come.” 


Putt-Putt gets carried down the river 
ever faster and faster; the white foam 
splashes off the jagged gray boulders. 


“Whoa!” The little purple car bounces 
up and down and around the stony 
obstacles. 


Putt-Putt finally lands at the base of 


Lae 
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a towering waterfall. “Yippee! Wowie 
zowie, that was great! That’s the most 
fun I’ve had all day!” 


The little purple car hears an irritated 
voice floating down from the tall 
waterfall above him. 


“Enough is enough! | want to go 
home.” 


Putt-Putt looks up and sees a lion 
cub. She is perched precariously on a 
narrow ledge jutting out from the center 
of the waterfall. “Hello up there. Are you 
Kenya the lion cub?” 


“| sure am. Can you help 
me out here? I’m stuck up 
on the rocks!” 


“Can you jump?” 
“Not into the water. | can’t swim!” 


“Then we’re just going to have to 
figure out another way to help you.” The 
little purple car continues up the river 
and lands at a small wooden dock. 


Putt-Putt drives up a steep sandy track 
to the top of the waterfall. He looks down 
at the lion cub trapped below. The little 
purple car reaches his antenna towards 
Kenya, but it is just too short. 


Then Putt-Putt has a brilliant idea. He 
reaches into his trunk with his antenna, 
retrieves the coil of rope and 


lowers it down to the lion 
cub. 


“Maybe this will do the trick.” 


Kenya grabs hold of the end of the 
rope and hangs on tightly as the little 
purple car pulls her back up to safety. 


Putt-Putt cheers. “You made it!” 


“| sure did. Thanks for saving me.” 


Kenya scampers back down the hill 
to the Grasslands to reunite with her 
family. 


Putt-Putt is so excited. 
“Hot ziggety! | found all the baby 


animals! Now Outback Al can open the 
Cartown Zoo.” 


Chapter 10: Grand Opening 


SS 
he 


m)t r . 
im ¥ ve le 
Putt-Putt hurries back to the zoo 
keeper. “Hey, Outback Al! | rescued all of 
the missing animals!” 


Outback Al emerges smiling from his 
office. “Terrific! | never could have done 
it without ya!” 


He checks his watch and realizes it is 
time for the Grand Opening. 


Outback Al turns to the little car. 
“Follow me.” 


Putt-Putt follows him to the zoo 
entrance, where all of Cartown is 
gathered for the opening ceremony. 


The brightly colored cars are waiting 
impatiently behind the barrier, their 
horns beeping with excitement. 


Cartown Radio 
is blaring out from 
) their speakers. 


“Feeling run down lately? Running 
out of gas? Start your day off right with 
the winner’s breakfast, start your day off 
with Tire O's.” 


The beeping dies down as everyone 
settles and waits quietly for the opening 
ceremony to commence. 


“Welcome Mates, 
one and all, to the 
Grand Opening of the 
Cartown Zoo! Today 
I’ve got someone very 
special with me.......” 


Outback Al tells the Cartown 
residents how Putt-Putt helped find the 
missing baby animals. 


“Thanks to Putt-Putt’s courage and 
bravery, we're going to give him this 
Junior Zoo Keeper Award.” 


The cars cheer as 
Outback Al places the 
award ribbon on Putt- 
Putt’s shiny fender. 
“Here you go for a job 
well done. Now Putt- 

. Putt, how about doing 
the honors and cutting the ribbon?” 


“You bet!” Putt-Putt cuts the ribbon 
and officially opens Cartown Zoo. 


All the excited Cartown residents 
hurry through the zoo gates, beeping 
loudly. 


Putt-Putt calls to his little brown dog 
as he follows the last of the visitors into 
the zoo. “Come on, Pep!” 


oD WS 


Outback Al waves to the two friends 
as they drive past. “Enjoy the zoo Putt- 
Putt, it’s going to be a grand day.” 


“It sure is, Outback Al. Hot ziggety! 
And the best part is, 
that now we can go 
back and visit all our 
new animal friends!” 
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